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¥2 Sie SPIDERS 
AY ARE GONE 4 


MOTHER OF CHRIST... 


MY SPIDERS 


DID you YA 
ROTTEN CREEP’ 


HIS SPIDER 
AK ARE GONE 


"ATOR AND 
SAY GooDBYEW va 


Soul WAS_ WRONG, GECAVSE] 
Ive GOT aes SPIDERS. 
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‘OST HOW ARNOLD AND GWEN 
FAVATEEN EVER GOT TO- 
~GETHER IS CLEARLY A 
MYSTERY IN ITSELF. 
ARNOLD AT 36 WAS ALL BUT 
OVER THE HILL. GWENDOLYN 
STILL BEAUTIFUL AT 27, 
WAS SOMETHING OF A 
CULTIST AND CURRENTLY 
A STUDENT OF.-----.- 


ae” 1m SORRY ‘ 
DEAREST BOT 
ITLL ONLY HURT, 
FOR A MOMENT; 
; AELAND AFTER 
i by ALL, IT'S 
oe \. FOR YOUR 
OwnN 
Goop 


yay 13) 


mn) OUR STORY BEGINS IN MORGANVILLE, 
| A_HICK TOWN ON THE OUTSKIRTS O 

||| ST.LOUIS. THE YEAR 15 1928 | 
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Moe SY. DAY, IN Hl) WILL YOU 
||) 2 Every way... jl i 


LISTEN CREEP 


A THANKS To THIS 
I) SHUT UP. Youve) GK Fool Book" |v—E 
BEEN DRIVING as 
IME coo coo S 


GOTTEN WISE To 
MSINCE You 


WHY YOURE NOTHING 


BuT AN ALBATROSS 
HOLDING ME BACK 


7” JUST THEN, DISGUISED AS A MAGAZINE 
AbD, FATE STEPPED | 


ARNOLD ACTED AT ONCE 
HMM IS PAY BY DAT, IN F 
EVERY WAT, TAM, 
SA SETTING BETTE 
AND BETTER 


0 


THEREFORE 1'M LEAVING 

YOU. TOMMORROW MORNING 
1iL TAKE THE 6 A-M. TRAIN 
To SAINT Lovis. 


ARNOLD DEAR, 
THANKS To DR Cove 
IVE BECOME AWARE! 


UN TAPPED 
POTENTIAL, . [SEMIS new acoe rave wns | HE TURNED TO THE SECTION} 


[ARNOLD ONCERSTOOD OF HIS. [SEMIS new acoe rave wns | BOOK THAT HE WAS 
ALLRIGHT, HE HAD To 
AcT IMMEDIATLY / 


Z DAY BY OAY cies 
ics Prawn) in EVER Me IN EVERY WAY, 

RY way, -T AM GOT AM Geeee... 
RR SS] Getting BETTER Ty 
We | AND BETTER-->- | 
H 89 Sea) var ay vay... I 


| me ae 5 { 


mesveees? (AW Qos Ve 


FOCKIN CONTI/ 
Wit ne ‘ 
NEVER GET , Ke ‘ 
To SLEEP? NS ‘ Nae 


i> TAN 


RNOLD WAS READY TO MOVE! 


FIRST, A LITTLE CHLOROFORM, JUST 
TO MAKE SURE SH 


WA 


— 
N,A LITTLE DRINK 
To_ STEADY THE 


WHERE SHE WAS| 
BOUND FIRMLY 


i ‘a vA 
AND THE FRONTAL ff 
INCISION Is MAD! 
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(HE'D OBTAINED ON HIS HONEYMOON IN CHINA TOWN) 


GINCE ARNOLD SUBSTITUTED A SOUVENERE"TONG HATCHET" 6. 


—S 
FOR THE SCALPEL CALLED FOR IN THE INSTRUCTIONS AY 
we... THE INCISION, WAS ON THE DEEP SIDE- IS 


AND THE SCAI » + 

COVERED By A BLONDE THIS LITTLE 
WIG HED BOUGHT JAZZER WOULD 
EARLIER THAT DAY 3 


THANKS TO ARNOLD'S "HATCHET 
JOB} GWENS, EGO WAS LITERALLY 
P| SHATTERED. SHE GREW DUMPIER 


IF BA err aN 
oe 
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i Wy 
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NOT ONLY THAT, THE BLOW HAD 
DAMAGED HER. REASONING FACULTIES 
TO SUCH AN EXTENT, THAT ALL SHE 
COULD NOW UTTER WAS,--. YOU 


EVEN AT WORK,HE WAS SPOOKED 
BY HER EVER PRESENT, ENOLESSLY | 
UMBLING VISAGE 
E Py peal 


NEARLY BROKE AND CLEARLY | 
DESPERATE, ONE MORNING 
19 


J el AW, BUT iT JOST 
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SPECIAL To BALTIM € Po? 


FREE AT LAST/ 2 yi 0° +o 
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AND THEN NEW YORK WHERE THEY BOTH 
P Ol C NOVEMBER, 


THE YEARS WORE Oh 
EZ, Ee 


J NOWADAYS, YOU CAN USUALLY FIND THEM OVER ON 42ND STREET 
AT THE MOUTH OF TIMES SOUARF Now DONT CROWD ME FOLKS, 
= ime THERE'S A DR. COVE, MARVEL CURE, 
| Oe) DAY BY DAY\FIGURINE, FOR EACH AND EVERY ONE 
IN Every WAY OF YOU. WHY JUST THINK, YOU Too 
voev rea Ave”) CAN JOIN THE GROWING, GREATFUL , 
BETTER THRONGS WHO HAVE BEEN BLESSED WITH 
THIS FABOLOUSLY SIMPLE SOLUTION To 


LIFE’S TEARFUL TORMENTS ;....... AND 
bala AFTERALL, WHAT 1S LIFE BUT JUSTA 
DAY 8Y DAY 
iw every way \EITTLE LAUGH ,SUST A LITTLE TEAR... 
T_AM GETTING Eee. i 
8 ER AND = 
SBETTER AW RIGHT You 
7 Two, BREAK IT 
, 
, a 5 OPFOR I RUN 
a OMY BY PAR a8 YEZ IN AGAIN 
2 DAY (unt ak 
fg EVERY war ah 2 Be a g ] 
iD a oo oo pan Sern " 
TTER AS Tiny il 
S/n 
r lmY FREN, DROP 
con am a a Las pee A 
5 taint KWEEK HERE i 
L Rold GMMR Com DE MON!) fi ae 
I Wed Lina EX RIGHT onyh¥ 
{UN (/ 
AU every war) Boe 66 & A\B |p) (ern 
i T Am GETTING [ini] & ih 
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GETTER nih st 
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AccCRANG TO INCIENT LEGEND, THERE EXIT STRANGE BEAGT WITHTHE ABILITY 1D ACOUME THE Fen 
OF A MAN SUCH ANIMALS AS BATS , WOLVES, TIGERS , AND OTHEZ CARNIVOROUS CREATURES OF THE 
NIGHT: THOUGH SCOFFED AT BY SCIENCE, THE PERSISTENT SIDFIES OF THEGE WEPE-BEINGS 
SOMETIMES SEEM TO BE “THE ONLY EXPLANATION FOR CERTAIN MYSTERIOUS - 


BLoop-MURDERS! ...... | 


MY SISTER EVELIN | WiLLED THE GAME WAY AD 
fee/ ALL THE OTRERS — HER THROAT PUNCTUPED , HE 
BLCOp PRAINED! I DIDN'T BELIEVE IT BERDFE, 

BUT NOW WHAT ELSE CAN I BELIEVE 7 JENNY, 
=y¥ \TSA 


N THIS SMALL SOUTHERN SWAMP “TOWN, “HIDEOUS AND EVIL BEYOND DESCHIPTION~: |S 
SUPERSTITION IS WIDESPREAD, AND THE: ENOUGH TO KEEP HALF THE VILLAGE TIFEMBLING 
PUNOR OF A GHASTLY FLYING KILLER 


STEVE ~ WHAT'RE OU 


YI FOUND OUT EVERYTHIN' I COULD ‘BouT 

GONNA DO 7% VAMPIRES I GOT STUFF T' KEEP HIM FROM 

\ GITTIN' ME, AN' I GOT STUFF T’ FILL HIM- 
I'M GOIN' AFTER HIM- 


T/LL GITCHA , VAMPIRE --Y’ 
AIN'T GITTIN' AWAY — 


F— sutt HOWDY | THis OL! ewame 
GIVE ANYBODY THE sroors — 


HEH HEH «> NUTHIN'-- JUST 


Wi 


A i All 


SE DEAD /DEAP/ DEAD I/MANGLED 
AW BROKE / IM GOA GITCHA AN 
RIP YW A HONORED PIECES! 


F.. LLL GfTHA (YOU BN NEED T'CHITTER 
W 2GUEAK /I 9 GONNA OITA ~ OW 


Bur “We BAT LEAS THE HUMAN A CONRUGED 
AN? AIMLESS CHASE FOR SEVERAL HOURS ~UKTIL 
FINALLY, AS “THE SUN VANISHES BEHIND THE 
JAGGED HILL-LINE = 


ie 185 
e Y' LEAVIN', HUA? WELL, IT WON'T 90 Y' NO 
coor! you'LL BE BAcE AN’ SO WILL L 

LLL GSTHA 


508 508. 
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StowLy ,errTeey, STEVE WALES OUT OF THE 
SWAMP, NUM& WITH HATZED AND EVULSION - 
ang a 


a aE pg 
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—STEVE! THANE GOD! 
DIO—DID Y' GIT HIM? 


I DIDN'T GIT NOTHIN 
BUT A BUNCH 0’ S¥EETER| 


See 
OUZ PATHS APE FATED T' Crow, Via 
THOUGH —T'LL KILL HIM YET: I 
JUST GOT A FEELIN' 


OWHHty ~ CMERE, 
HONEY 


—STEVE “THAT GOUND ~ WHAT: 
THAT BUZZING -?-THE LIGHT— 


IN COLD 
BERNICE SCREAMED 
AND SCREAMED.. 


LuLu. BERNICE 
HAD NO INKLING 
of WHAT CAME NEXT. i 
OR WHY OR WHEN... 
EARLIER 
THAT DAY... 
lulu HAD 


m THE SILK 
THINGS IN 
HER DRAWERS, 


ee 
Zicgeey EEN THEN.. 
Sy SHE CouLDNT 


GIANT INSECTS 
ALSo BESET 
WES AND 
HARLEY, WHO, Tr 
ON’ THEIR 
CHOPPERS, 
EXPECTED AN 
UNEVENTFUL 
RIDE TO 
BERNICE AND 
Lys. 
EScaPE FROM 
A GROTESQUE 
DEATH, WAS, 
OF Course, 
IMPOSSIBLE. 
ILE, LULU DIES OF FEAR... INSE: 
7, i oo 


ACE L 
THE FLOOR 
AS THE 
MURDEROUS 
INSECTS 
SHREDDED 
APART HER 
YOUNG VITALS.. 
THEN, ALL 
THAT Could BE 
HEARD IN THE 
HOUSE, WAS 
HE INSIDIOUS 
TwiTlER oF 
TRE CREATURES 


AS THEY 
FEASTED ON 
THE FLESH OF 
NE Two Girls. 


J; GREEN | HARA. BUODY ONCE WHO, 
SHORTLY BEFORE HE WENT UNDER, 
INSISTED. THAT PRESIDENT JOHN - 
$ON, IN APT OF JULY ADORESS, 
THE NA To 1 - OFF 


eae amare) Bae 
AUS TERROR UNTIC 1, MYSELF WAS 
VUICTIMIZEP 1M + 


1 WAS LIVING IN A SMALL EAST COAST 
CITY, SOMETIME DURING THE 20° CENTURY. 
|_ WAS A BACHELOR IN HIS MID-THIRTIES 
EXPECTING A GIRL WHO WAS AN “EASY LAY. 
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v YOUR EVES! 
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MY ARMS ARE 
TOO HEAVY! 


= = 7 
3 = FORGET ABOUT )—{ HOLY Cow! vourR 
EES EN Stae Ve eee You- HER? LIE POWN EYES ARE O-K. 
PLEASE COME BACK INSIPES WITH ME Now. 

WHAT Do you GIRLS 

WANT FROM MEP 


AGAIN- HOW COME 


col 
THEY DISAPPEARED? 
CMON - CUT (7 OCT, 

wie ra 


Oe, FITCH: 
4 FOR THAT 
WERP ChAPKLA-~ 


( Ou. CERTAINLY HAVE POWERFUL \ , / 
PERTAIN a wa! | WwHUEle BITE me 
mm LOOST TH 


5-50 THATS \ 
YOUR GAME? You 


CERES : VAMPIRES £ 


YOUR STIFFY. 
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DAINTILY SHE MOUNTS HER PREY 
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AND SOYLY DRINKS HER FILL THEN RUSHES OFF BUT To NO AVAIL BECAUSE ITS... 
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BO REGULAR HAIRWT 
TOMMY ? 
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HULLo ~MR LEONARD 
| WANNA HAIRCUT 


Wa 


NOW TOMMY | WANT 

You To HANG ON TO 

gy | THIS HANDLE 50 
You WoN'T FALL OFF 


f 


BE 


Be | 
JUST HOLD 
ON TIGHT Tommy [7 


as 
PHEW! IM GLAD THE DAYS OVER, ILL SSS" 
40 HOME AND LISTEN TO MY FAVORITE ial Ga 
SICK COMEDIAN “JERRY JUICY” 
Ss 
HE REALLY SLAYS ME SS 
(CHORTLE CHORTLE) = 


sss AN ORGY OF 36 Pollo VICTIMS, 23 ” 
ee BIAFRAN CHILDREN 


INMATES AT AUSCHWITZ AND A PARTIALY| 
NAPALMED VIETNAMEESE BABY. HA HAMAHA 
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THIS ..1$ MR LEONARD 
DR PLEASE HELP 
ITs COMING TO 


THE TENANT IN ROOM 202 WAS A 
CREATURE OF DISGUSTING HABITS 
UGLY OL FART, 
| Y AINTI? we 


OSE 


ANOTHER SERRING EPISODE 
TORN FROM THAT 
UNPUBLISHED MASTERPIECE 
TAMPICO TALES __,) 


AND THE USUAL CORRIDOR CREEPS WERE 
CONTINURLLY SPECULATING ON HIS 


COMINGS AND GOINGS... 5 S) SPINS waar = 

a | S = 
GEEZER USTAWORKASA Eee ALLUS MINDIN’ St Fe anwe 
SHANGHRIER FER Ol’ CALICOPR 7 B S OTHER STUDS’ bes (< HOWA 
TIM-NEVER BROKE TH’ —~— eS B BUSINESS! GAW Rey = 
HABIT, YEH... = RSs LR 3 


HEARD HE TURNED TA 
CANNIBALISM DURIN' TH’ 
DEPRESS, r= 


SNIFFLE, SNORK 
SHEEIT/ I'M 


diwali 
WRAY! MOMMY 
'N' DADDY JEST SHOVED 
ME OUTTA TH’CRR AT A 
RED LIGHT’ 


I SAID 
SHADDUP! 


* SEAL BOY * 

« DWARVES * 

ATERPILLARS = 
and a 


Seth N COULD...:smiF: DID YOU 


AND HERDS FOR HOME / 


} ees 
aN 
: Ub GeNae NI 
GOTMEONE, PM? IG] 
TWO, THREE GE Gy Sy) 
LITTLE PIGGIES! NIN 


YUK, YURK! 


SOME FRIGGIN’ STIFF? i 
Z| 1 

fa sunrrup! 
ALLA Yuz! 


PIN’ DOWN.” 
% 


RIGHTMELBA! TLL as Akan 
POP "IM INNA CHOPS H ‘ 
WHILE HE'S STRIP- NS 4 | 


DONT LET THAT-THAT THING 
TALK TO US LIKE THAT, MAX 


BREAKFA LUNCH gig SUPPER 
0.8 


LE. 
HAW! DIDN'T EXPECT 
META BACKFIRE, f od oP 

DIDIA2’ i ae i 


aoe? 


FNS le 


ACT LIKE DOGS JA 
AN' YA GIT L 
CHAINED LIKE ‘EM! 


MESSED YAUP Wier 
i Ke— NICE, EH, GIRLIE? 
Rene AN Sy) ff WELL, NEVER NO 
EVENIN’ 
VITTLES! 
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SHEEIT/ GITTIN’ LOW 
PICKLIN’JARS/ HAVETA | 
RESTOCK SOON... 


AD 
Oa 


INYAGO, MRH 
SWEAT HMM... SEEMS 
PATooTiE! MAH PISS 1S 
s RUNNIN’ A 
MITE BLOODY 
THIS WEEK? 


YER TOYS, HOWZABOUT 


C'MON, CREEP/ WORKIN’ 
TH' FREAK CIRCUIT YR KIN DOIS 
MAKES FER A HEFTY, COUGH UPA 
ke COUPLE R’ 
"BURGERS! 


G7 RUSTLIN' UP ME AN’ TH iy 


j Bo fl, 
SO THEM SAWED-OFF HOTSHOTS AWRIGHT CRACKERS! 
ISHONGRY! WAL. I'LL JEST STOP MAKIN’ THEM GAWD 
MAKE 'EM SLICK TH’ SHIT N 1 DAYEMED OBSKENE Noi-— _} 8 

y\ OUTTA THESE HERE BOWELS! ) ULP.~ A Xs 


os kop" Wy 
SC UE Sas ee 
@) : uf 
3) 9 AGS i. = 
SOE WHAT HATH De 


j4.X GOD WROUGHT 2// 


TOLDJA WE 
HRW! LOOKIT .( HADALIVE J) 3 
Lt ‘IM CRAWL.’ ) “SX 'UN; MAX! 2 


AND BEIN’ 
CATERPILLARS 
Y WE EAT I6 TIMES 
OUR WEIGHT DAILY! 


~ MAX'N’MELBR, TH?" 
CROATIAN CATERPILLARS! 


beat 
BR at 


Mab scete 


STARS OF 
SMILIN' ED'S 


’ AND WE'VE DECIDED 
¢ TO STA TH you! 


DERRREADER! DUE TO THE EXTREME} 
VIOLENCE OF THE OLD CODGER’S DE- 
MISE, WE HAVE, IN FULL KNOWLEDGE 
OF YOUR DELICATE SENSIBILITIES, 
PRUDENTLY DRAWN THE CURTAIN 
ON THE STORY AT THIS POINT. 

AS FOR MAX AND MELBA, THOSE 
MURDEROUS MULTIPODS, THEY 
EVENTUALLY RECEIVED THEIR 
JUST DESSERTS— NAMELY, THE 
CONTENTS OF THE PICKLING JARS 
ON THE OLD CODGER’S SHELVES! 


BQG0! Now Tat MY PARTNERS in HORROR | 
HAVE RECITED THEIR REVOLTING FABLES OF FEAR, 
17S Time FoR YOUR OLD FAVORITE STORYTELLER OF 
TERRIFYING CLASSICS OF THE MACABRE, TO CHOKE 
OUT TH(S MORB)D TALE. NO ONE KNEW HOW I(T STARTED, 
OR WHEN IT BEGAN, OR WHY IT HAPPENED. E)KE AN 

E XPLOS(OWW, OUR SO-CALLED €1VILIZATION WAS SAVAGELY 
THRUST INTO A LIVING IN)GHTMARE OF VIOLENCE AND DESTRUC- 
Tiow! THE GOD OF ALL Evil BELLOWED OUT HIS FHUDEROUS 
CURSE ACROSS THE FACE OF OUR PLAINET; AND ALL MANKIND. 
HOPELESSLEY REALIZED THAT THIS WAS THE END? SimuL- 
TANEOUSLY, OUR ENTIRE POPULATION SHARED THE SAME 
FEELING OF ULTIMATE INSANITY AND HORROR, FOR THEY 
KVEW THAT EVERY ACRE OF EARTH WAS COVERED WITH THE 
RAPIDLY MULTIPLYING D)SEASE OF....... 


ist 
R. HAYES 


OM 4 LONE DESERT ROAD STANDS 
A FOREBODING AND B)ZZARE 


A SPEEDING PANEL TRUCK COMES 
AHHH...HERE ROARING VIOLENTLY DOWN THE 
COMES A VEHICLE 
NOW! CHUCKLE... WATCH OUT 
MUTHA FUCKERS| 
HERE Dcome? 


ISDE, AT THE WHEEL SUGZEE...URK.... S$ THE TRUCK 
SITS A BRAIN DISEASED BEAT | FOPIGe---- &MH..| | S& 

WICK. HE CANNOT TALK GUM---S5SS.-- 

UMTIN... aus 


STRAIGHT AND MUMBLES STU- 
P)DLY AS H)S BULGING EYEBALIS| | § 
STARE DAZEDLEY AT THE HOT 
ROAD AHEAD.--- 
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AGOR?N~.GEPEREN: 
SMAGOZEDHOREPS- 
1 


NEBSORMEEEOo- IF 
RANSCHANGE ¢Q? * 

ORTHLESS pyortau 
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MlavinGg EREATED ANOTHER DEADLY Pawn TO PLAY 
IN H1S FERRIEYING GAME OF WORLD CONQUEST, 
M4208 OTTERS A MEDIEVIL SET OF WORDS FROM BEEP 
WITHIN_H)S BEING. BAE BiIzzARELY GOTTERAL SOUND FISES 
TO AN EAR SPLITTING PITCH AND BREAKS THRO WEIRD BEVEL 
OF IME AND SPACE AWD ENVELOPES AND TAKES EOWTROLOF 
TWO OF THE MOST MELLISH CREATURES ( EXISTENCE? WITH A 
HARSH SCREAM, IMMAZOR BRINGS H)S BULocy To aw ABRUPT 
END? SATAN HIMSELF CAN BE HEARD GIGGLING INSANELY 
AS MlAZOR STORW STANDS )N THE CENTER OF Polsonous SWIRLING 
MI)STS AND H)S MONTAROUS SLAVES OF DEATH FLOAT IN &)MB0 
BEHIND MIM? SADISTICALLY, MMAZ0R EAREFULLY PLOTS OUT HS 
INVASION To BESTROY OUR WORLD? 


Mazor Storn AND HIS FOUL DEMONS EMIT AN 
AGONIZING, DEATHLY SCREAM AS AMUGE WEBBED 
FooT COMES SMASHING DowN UPON THEM AND WIPES 
OuT THEIR Evil Lives FRom ExisTENCcEr 


ADER. AGAIN R BEAUTIFULL 4 WOWDEREF! 


¥ R 
WORLD (5 RID OF ANOTHER EVER PRESENT FORCE OF EVIL # 
REMEMBER FOLKS, LENCE AWD HATRED (SA ROAD To NOWHER 
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